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lant where all thought is driven from the mind, and the man 
sees nought but the foe before him ; his white plume could be 
seen tossing above the smoke, far in advance of his men ; the 
square he was charging fired ; his horse fell, and his comrades 
trampled over him on their way to victory. His body was 
thrown into a pit with some hundred others ; and his name 
was omitted in the despatch which told the story of the battle 
in which he fell. 

And thus ends the life of a soldier ! 



THE MAID OF MOSCOW : 

0E WAR FATAL TO THE HAPPINESS OF WOMEN. 

Moscow was in ruins ; and the French soldiers while eagerly 
searching every part of a ruined church, perceived a lamp at 
the end of a dark gallery, glimmering on a small altar. They 
immediately proceeded towards it, and found there a young 
female elegantly dressed, and kneeling in the attitude of devo- 
tion. At the noise of the soldiers the unhappy girl screamed 
violently, and fell into a swoon. In this condition she was 
carried before a French general. Her countenance, in which 
grief and despair were equally blended, was irresistibly inter- 
esting. As her recollection returned, she seemed to deprecate 
the care that had been taken in recalling her to life. The 
general begged her to relate her misfortunes. 

' Of what use, 5 said she, ' would it be to mention to you the 
woes of a house that will be soon annihilated. Suffice it, that 
the name of my father is celebrated in the history of your 
empire, and that he is now serving with distinction in the ar- 
my which is gloriously fighting in defence of our country. 

' My name is Paulowna. On the day preceding your en- 
trance into Moscow, I was to have been united to one of the 
young warriors who had distinguished himself at the battle of 
Majaisk. But in the midst of our nuptial solemnities, my 
father was informed that the French were at the gates of the 
city ! and, suspending our marriage, and taking my husband 
with him, they hastened to join the army. Our anxieties grew 
apace. The next morning, as I sat with our afflicted family, 
we heard the roar of cannon. The noise evidently came near- 
er; and we no longer doubted that we must quit Moscow. 
We instantly fled ; but when we arrived near the Kremlin, an 
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immense crowd met us, and rushing hastily by, parted me 
from my mother and sisters. I endeavored to call them by 
my cries ; but the noise of arms, and the shouts of an infuriat- 
ed populace entirely overpowered my feeble voice. 

' The French meanwhile penetrated into the town, and 
driving all before them, advanced towards the Kremlin. To 
find a shelter from their excesses, I ran with many others into 
the citadel, which was considered as a place of security. As 
I could not mix with the combatants, I retired to the church 
of St. Michael, seeking refuge among the graves of the czars. 
Kneeling near the sepulchres, I was invoking the manes of 
those illustrious founders of our country, when on a sudden 
some brutal soldiers broke in upon my retreat, and dragged me 
from a sacred and inviolable asylum.' 

When the wretched girl had finished her story, she burst 
into a flood of tears, and, throwing herself at the general's 
feet, implored him to respect her virtue, and restore her to her 
relatives. The general, pretending to pity her misfortunes, 
pledged himself to relieve them. He offered her his house as 
a protection, and promised to use his endeavors to discover her 
father and distressed mother; but this apparent generosity was 
only a snare to deceive the innocent Paulowna, and make her, 
as he did, the victim of his treachery and brutal passions. 

This tale is only a specimen of what occurs in the capture 
of every city ; and an extract from Labaume, an eye-witness 
of what he relates, may suggest the extent to which such 
deeds of hell were perpetrated. " The terrific dread which 
reigned in every mind, was heightened in the dead of night 
by the shrieks of the unfortunate creatures who were massa- 
cred, and the cries of young females who fled for refuge to 
the palpitating bosoms of their mothers, and whose ineffectual 
struggles served only to inflame the passions of their violators. 
The soldiers gave themselves up to the most unbridled licen- 
tiousness. No retreat was safe. No respect was paid to no- 
bility of blood, innocence of youth, or tears of beauty." 

Military Monuments. — What part of the New Testament authorizes 
Christians to erect monuments in commemoration of human slaugh- 
ter and notable men-killers? Is it not a pagan practice ? Tamer- 
lane built a monument of 90,000 human heads; Indians ornament 
their wigwams with the scalps of their enemies; some of the South 
Sea islanders after a war exhibit human bones in fanciful work ; and 
among the Dyakers on an island in the East Indian Ocean, no young 
man is permitted to marry, till he can present his bride with a cer- 
tain number of scalps or skulls as testimonials of his character. 



